The Bedroom 


Author: oneinamillion 


Bands: Danger Danger 


Characters: Ted Poley, Steve West 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Thu Aug 23 2012 16:29:28 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


The Bedroom 


Steve walks into the room. It's very dark, with out any windows to light it. The only light source is a small 
lamp sitting on the night stand. 

He was told that he was going to be sharing this room with Ted, but he only saw one bed. 

Ted came in behind his and threw his things on the floor, "Damn! This is a small room. How in the hell do they 
expect us to share this thing?" 

Steve looked back at Ted, who was aready snooping through that small room. 

"Hey man, do you think this could have been a mix up?" Steve asks, looking at the twin sized bed. 

"| don't know, but if it wasn't then this is pretty fucked up.” 

Ted strolls over to the bed and lays across it, spreading is arms over it. 

Steve watched him as he let out a loud breath. Ted always did that when he was in an awkward situation. 
"Do they expect us to share this bed too?" Steve asked, moving to the side of the bed. his hand swept over 
the covers, and bumped Ted's leg making Steve pull his hand back quickly. 

"| guess so, man. If that's cool with you." Ted looked up at the ceiling, then back over to Steve who wasn't 
saying much. 

"Do you care?" Ted asked, looking at his friend. 

"No, no, | don't care at all" Steve couldn't look at Ted, he knew that he would melt just thinking about him, let 


alone looking into those soft, brown eyes. 


"Good, then no one will have to sleep on the floor." Ted laughed and covered his face with his hands. 

"oh godl!" Steve thought, his mind was racing from the moment that he heard that they were going to be 
sharing a room. 

Steve looked at Ted and his gorgeous blonde hair flowing over the bed. Steve wanted him so badly, but he was 
far too scared to tell him. 

"Aw man! l'm getting tired! What time is it?" Ted yawed and started to take off his boots. 

"Half past one." Steve answered lookig at his watch. He wasn't tired at all. He could stop thinking about Ted to 
even think about sleeping. 

"Man, are you coming to bed? It's going to be a bitch to try to sleep!" Ted scratched the back of his neck and 
looked over at Steve, who was staring at him. 

"Come on, dudell It's gonna be pretty fuckin’ hard to sleep with you staring at mel" Ted untucked the bed, and 
crawled under the covers. 

"Yeah, whatever. I'm coming to be now." Steve tried to control his looks at Ted, but it became very hard. 
Everything that Ted did made him stare. 

Steve moved into the bed and stared straight up at the ceiling, trying not to move closer to the georgous 
blonde laying next to him. His hands were holding on the to top of the covers for dear life. 

"Dude, come on. You're taking all the blankets! You can't be all the way over there with these small ass 
blankets!" Ted grined at Steve and yanked the blankets and Steve closer to him. 

Steve took a deep breath and moved closer to Ted. The smile on his face was blinding. Steve could feel his 
heart pounding out of his chest. 

He knew that Ted would never return the feeling that Steve had for him, but there was something about him 
tonight that was making him think otherwise. 

A few minuets past of them laying very close to each other, but then Ted moved closer. 

Steve could feel his warm breath on his face. It felt so good. He closed is eyes, and thought about how it 
would feel to just kiss him. Feel his lips apon his, his tongue rubing against the inside of his mouth. He wanted 
him so badly, but he had to keep these feelings to himself. 

Ted's eyes open suddenly and looked up at Steve who's been staring at him and not knowing it. 

Ted smiled and Steve could feel a hand on his thigh. Was he just imagaing this? Is this real? He could no longer 
feel his legs. 

"umm. Ted?" Steve started, only to be interrupted by Ted's finger on his lips. 

Steve froze, he didn't know how to act. The man of his dreams was touching his lips and petting his thigh. 
What more could he ask for? 

"Steve, | can tell that you want me just as much as | want you. You don't do a very goods job at hiding it. You 
always stare at me and touch me, but you pull away every time. But, | don't want you to pull away anymore. | 
want you to do whatever it is that you're always thinking about. | want to feel you." Ted had a very serious 
look on his face, but then it lighted when Steve pushed his blonde hair out of his face. 

"You want me?" Steve was shy, but he still managed to wiggle his fingers into Ted's mess of hair. 

Ted nodded his head and pushed his hip up to Steve's hips. 

"| don't care what it is, whatever it is that you think about when you look at me." Ted smiled and grinded 
against Steve. 

Steve's pants were getting tighter, and he couldn't think of anything to say. He was lost in Ted's eyes. The 
thought of Ted touching his made him harder. 

‘Okay... if you really mean it.. then take off your pants.” Steve said slowly, looking Ted in the eyes. 


Ted grined and started to remove his pants. He slowly unbuttoned them and watched Steve's eyes while he 
pulled them down, revealing his throbing cock that slide out of his pants. Did he really expect him to wear 
underwear when they're sharing a room? 

Steve blushed and looked back up at Ted's face. 

Ted tucked Steve's hair behind his ear, showing the rarely seen side of his face. Ted kissed Steve's cheek and 
slowly found his way to his lips. 

This was the moment that he had been waiting for. Ted's lips. 

They were softer than he imagained and warmer too. He never wanted to tear away. Ted's tongue slide 
between his lips and started to explore all of Steve's mouth. 

Steve moaned and leaned in closer. Ted's mouth was so warm and comforting. 

His hands wondered up Ted's t-shirt and over his chest. 

"Oh godl! His body feels so fucking good!" Steve thought to himself as his fingers slid over his nipples. He slowly 
moved them down and straight to Ted's hard on. He was getting so turned on himself. 

Ted's moans feeled the room, and he was sure that Bruno and Andy could hear them in the other room, but 
he didn't care. 

Steve kissed his way down Ted's body. His bare skin against his lips was enough to make him come already. His 
pants were as tight as they could possible get. He was about to lose it. 

He kisses the head of Ted's dick, sliding his tongue over the slit, making Ted scream. He was surprised that Ted 
was already about to come, he just started. 

Taking the rest of him deep inside his mouth, Steve didn't want to waste anytime. He sucked as hard as he can. 
Ted was thrusting into his mouth and moaning loudly. He was positive that the other guys could hear them 
now. 

Ted's eyes flashed open "Fuck me, now!" He grinded against Steve one more time before Steven let up. 

"w. what? Are you sure? I've never done this before." Steve didn't know what to say, he wanted this so badly, 
but he had no clue what he was doing. 

"Fuck! Yes! Come on, baby! I've never done this either." Ted pushed Steve in to the bed, holding him down by his 
wrists. He was going to get it one way or the othere. 

Steve looked shocked has Ted grinned and when down on him. He undid his pants and threw them across the 
room, leaving him in nothing but his boxers and thin shirt. 

Ted's body was fully exposed and Steve could feel it pressed against his tightly. He squirmed underneath of 
him, then stopped fighting all togethter. Why fight? This is exactly what he wanted. 

Ted looked up at him, then back down at his boxers. He placed his perfectly white teeth on the waistband of 
Steve's underwear and pulled them off. 

Steve moaned loudly has his teeth passed over his dick, which was hard as a rock now. 

Ted moved up and ripped off Ted's shirt. That was the only thing seperating them, and now they were body to 
body. Their crothces rubbing against each other. 

"Fuck me! I've been waiting for this for so long!” Ted whined as he looked up into Steve's deep blue eyes. Steve 
couldn't control himself any longer. He pushed his way between Ted's legs, pushing them up, and just shoved it 
in, cum already leaking out all over their bodies. 

Ted screamed so loud it seemed to shake the whole room, but it quickly turned to moans of pleasure. 

Steve kisses his stomach, and licked along his navil while he did. 

He moved and kissed Ted on the mouth, feeling him moans and breath heavily. Steve was thrushing in and out. 
Still hard and pumping Ted's cock 


Ted was hard again, and he was about to come again. 

"FUCK! I. I'm coming! Fuckll" Steve shouted has he thrusted a few more time into Ted, then feeling him with his 
warm cum. 

Steve lost control of his body and colapsed on to Ted who stroked his hair lovingly. 

"Babe, you're so fucking beautiful. And now | know what you've been thinkin’ about” Ted smiled and kissed Steve 
on the mouth. 

Steve rolled over and layed next to him. He wrapped his arms around his waist and started to kiss his neck. 
This was a perfect night. 

"And | thought that sharing this bedroom was going to be hell" Ted laughed looking at the most beautiful man 
in the world. Feeling his chest move as breathed. He loved being with him. 

"Steve, | love you." Ted closed his eyes, afride that he wasn't going to get the same responce back. 

'| love you too." Steve said quietly and he snuggled his face into Ted's blonde locks. 

"| knew this sleeping arrangement was going to be a good idea" Steve smiled to himself and kisses Ted on more 
time along his jawline. 


"Good night, baby" 


